Tlx moji Umejitable Trage&e 

Haft thou noLetfers to ms from the Frier ; 
LsiUn. No mv good Lord. 

Exit. 

Ro, No mutter get thee gone, 
And hyrethofe horfes,Ile bsunhthec ftraighf. 
Well itihetA will Xvz with thee to night: 
Lets fee for meanes.O mifchiefe thou art fwift, 
To enter in the thoughts of defperate men. 
I do remember an Appothacarie, 
And here abouts a dwells which late I noted, 
In tattred weeds with oucrwhelming browes, 
Culling of fimples, meager were his lookes, 
Sharpc mifcrie had worne him toTthe bones: 
And in his ncedie {hop a tortoyeshung, 
An allegater ftuft, and other skins 
Of ill (hapte fift>e5,and about his (helucs, 
A beggcrly account of cmptic boxes, 
Greene earthen pots,bladdersand muftiefcedes, 
Kcmnantsofpackthred,andoldcakesofRofes 

"Were thinly (ca:tered,to make vp a (hew. 
Noting this penury, to my fclte 1 faid, 
An if a man did need a poyfon now, 
Whofe fale is prefent death in LMantm* 
Here liues a Catiffe wretch would fell it him. 
O this fame thought did but forerun my need, 
And this fame needie man muft fell it mc. 
As I remember this fliould be the houfe, 
Being holy day,thebeggersfhop is (hut. 
What ho Appothccarie* 

Jppo. Who calls fo lowd? 

Row. Come hither man, I fee that thou art poore. 
Hold,thcre is for tie duckets,let me haue 
A dram of povfon/uch foone fpeedmg gcare, 
As wilfdil peatfc it fclfe through all the reines, 
* That the life-wcarie-taker may fall dead, 

And that the Trunke may be difchargd of breath 
As violently^ haftic powder fictd 


offiorneo and luKef. 

Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe: 

rp 0 ti. Such mortall drugs I haue,buti*/*wM*laWe 
Isdcatbtoanyhethatvttcrsthem 

Ro, Art thou fo bare and full of wretchedneflc, 
And feareft to die,fainine is in thy chcekes, 
Need and opprcfli on ftarueth in thy eyes, 
Contempt and bcggei le hangs vpon thy backer 
The world is not thy h iend,nor the worlds law, 
The world affoords no law to make thee rich : 
Then be net poore,but breake it and take this# 

Pott. My pouci tie, but not my will confents. 

Ro. I pray thy poucnie and not thy will. 

<Poti. Put this in any liquid thingy ou will 
And drinke it off,and if yo u had the ft rength 
Of twentie men,it would difpatch yoa ftraighf . 
2^?.There is thy Gold,worfc poyfon to mens foulcsj 
Doine; m^re murther in this loathfome world, 
Then thefe poore copounds that thou maieft not fellf 
I fell thee poyfon,thou haft fold me none, 
Farcwell,buy fbode,and get thy felfc in flcfll. 
Come Cordiall and nor poyfon,go with mc 
To hiltets graue,for there muft 1 vfc thee. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Frier lohn to Trier Lawrence. 

Ioh* HoAyFrancifcan Frier,brothcr>ho. 
Enter Lawrence. 

Lw. Thisfame ftiouldbethe voyce of Frier hhn f 
Welcome from cJ^/^»r^,what fay es Romeoi 
Or if his minde be writ,giue me his Letter. 

Ioh: Going to find a barefoote brother out, 
One df our order to aflotiate me, 
Hern in this Citie vifiting the ficke , 
And finding him,the Searchers of the Townc 
Sufpcc^n;^ that we both were in a houfe, 
Where the infectious peftilencedid raigne, 
Scald vp the doores,ai.d would not let vs forth, 
So that my (peed to flitntM there was ftaid. 


V.i. 
65 


70 


75 


80 


85 
V.ii 


1599 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (De.3.73) OctaVO 


